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regrets for her removal from her native country, and apprehensions respecting her future fate.
The Queen smiled maliciously on perusing" these touching complaints of a broken heart. <( What shall we do ?J> said she to an individual who was her counselor, for as to Charles IV. he was a mere cipher. <( Send off the letter,^ was the reply, <(and then we shall sec the answer: that will suggest to us what we had best do.}> The answer arrived but too speedily. The reports then in circulation stated that it arrived on the icth of August, 1805, and five days after, viz, on St. Louis's Day, the resolution which had been adopted was put into execution.
Such were the reports current among the very highest ranks of society in Madrid; in short, it was whispered fearfully that the Princess of the Asturias had been POISONED, and that this crime had been resolved upon in consequence of a line in the answer of the Queen of Naples. (( My daughter," wrote the Queen, <( I can scarcely conceive how you endure what you described to me. . . . There is no throne that can be worth being purchased so dearly. . . . Rather leave Spain and come back to me. But if you cannot resolve to leave Ferdinand, from whom you derive the little share of happiness you enjoy in that country, then, my daughter, learn to be not a weak woman, but a great and courageous Princess. Recollect the words of Catharine II.: < IT is BETTER TO KILL THE
DEVIL   THAN   TO   LET   THE   JDKV1L   KILL   US ! > X>
This last sentence, it is said, instigated the murder; such, at least, was the general report. Since the accession of Ferdinand VII. I have heard that the apothecary who administered the poison, voluntarily confessed his guilt; but for this I cannot vouch, as 1 was not at that time in Spain. However, that the Princess was poisoned was universally believed to be a fact.
The Prince of the Asturias was in such a state of despair that it is supposed he would have put an end to his existence, lie scarcely ever left the bedside of the Princess, whose sufferings might well have moved her bitterest enemy. For the memory of the Princess of the Asturias I cherish the respect due to those talents and virtues which, had she lived, would have imparted conspicuous luster to the throne of Spain. Her death might be regarded as a great misfortune to Prance.